u The Tragedy ^Othello - 

A* to throw our our eyes for braus Othello, 

3 Gent. Coxae , let* doe fo, 

Foreuery minute is expe&ancy 

Ofmore arriuance, Enter Gaffio,’ 

Caf. Thankej to the valiant of thi s worthy Ifle, 

That fo approue the Moore, and let the heauens 
Giue him defence againft their Elements, 

For J haue loft him on a dangerous fea. 

Men. Is he well (hip: ? 

C af. His Barke is ftoutly timberd,and his Pilate 
Of very expert and approu’d allowance. 

Therefore my hope’s not furfeiccd to death. 

Stand in bold cure. ’ Enter a Mepnger . 

Mejf. A failc,a faile,a faile. ^ 

Caf. What noyfe? 

Mejf. The Towne is empty,on the brow o*th fea, 
etand r&nckes of people,ana they cry a fayle. 

Caf* My hopes doe flhape him for the guernement. 
a Gen. They doe difeharge the foot of courtefie. 

Our friend at leaft. Afhet. 

Caf. I pray you fir goe forth. 

And giue vs truth,who tis that is arriu’d. 

a Gent. I foall. Exit. 

Mon. But good Leiutenant, is your Generali wiu’d ? 

Caf. Moft fortunately,he hath atchieu’d a maidc. 

That parragons defcription,and wild fame : 

One that excells the blafoning pens, 

And in the effentiallvcfturc of creation. 

Does beare all excellency : — now, who has putin? 

Enter 2. Gentleman, 

2 Gent. Tis one lago, ancient to the Generali, 

Hehashad tnoft fauourable and happy fpeede, 
Tcnripeftsthemtcluesjby feas,and hoL’lmg windcs, 

The guttered rocks,and congregated fancls. 

Traitors enfcerpedjto clog the guikleffeKeele, 

• A s bauing fence of b VJty,do omit 
Their common natures, lettinggoe fafejy Wj 
- .. lb.* 


The Moore of Venice, 

The diuine Defdemona. 

Mon. What is (he? 

Caf. She that I fpoke of, our great Captains Gaptaine, 
Left in the conduct of the bold lago l, 

Whofe footing hare anticipates our thoughts 
A fennights fpeede --- great loue Othello guard,. 

And fwell his faile with thine owne powerfull breathy 
That he may bleffe this Bay with his tall fbippe. 

And fwiftly come to Vefdemona’s times. 

£»wrDcfdemona,Iago J Emillia, 4 #dRodcrigp* 

Giue renewd fire. 

To ourextin&ed fpirits. 

And bring all Cjrprep comfort, — O behold 
The riches of the (hip is come afhore. 

Y e men of Cypres* let her haue your knees : 

Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of hcaueti. 

Before, behinde thec,and on cuery hand, 

Enwhecle thee round. 

Vefd. I thankeyou valiant Cajfio : 

What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 

Caf. He is not yet arriued, nor know I ought* 

But that hee’s well,and will be fhortly here. 

Vefd. O but I fearc : — how loft you company ? 

[within.] A faile** faile. 

Caf. The great contrition of the fea and skies 
Parted our fellowfoip 1 but harke,A faile. 

3 Gent. They giue their greetingto the Cittadell, 
This like wife is a friend. 

Caf. So fpeakes this voycc .* ^ . 

Good Ancient.you are wclcomCjWelconWtMiftrefle* 

Let it not gall your patience, good I ago. 

That I extend my manners, tis my breeding. 

That giues me this bold focw of courtefie. 

lag . For would (he giue you fo much of her lips. 

As ot her tongue, (he has beftowed on me* 

You (i haue cnouch*. 
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